'THERE   IS   NO   WATER5

Here we lodged two days, and removed anew five hours east-
ward through the same sandy moorland, with mild weather, and
pitched in the camping-ground el-AntarteL Sweet and light in
these high deserts is the uncorrupt air, but the water is scant and
infected with camel urine. Hirfa doled out to me, at Zeyd's com-
mandment, hardly an ounce or two of the precious water every
morning, that I might wash 'as the townspeople/ She thought it
unthrift to pour out water thus when all day die thirsty tribesmen
have not enough to drink. Many times between their waterings,
there is not a pint of water left in the greatest sheykhs' tents; and
when the good-man bids his housewife fill the bowl to make his
guests' coffee, it is answered from their side, cWe have no water.5
Too much of a great sheykh's provision is consumed by his mare;
the horse, of all cattle in the desert, is most impatient of thirst.
Zeyd used oftentimes this fair excuse, (being miserable even in the
poor dispense of coffee,) 'There is no water.' Moflog the great
sheykh coming one of these mornings to visit me, enquired first:
'Hast thou drunk coffee?9-'Not to-day, they say there is no water.3
-'What! he asked, has not Zeyd made you coffee this morning?3
for even poor sheykhs \vill not fail to serve the morrow's cup, each
one to his own fellowship. Motlog knew his cousin Zeyd, and
smiled, saying, 6What is this, Zeyd has no water I but, Khalil,
come over to us, and I will make thee coffee,9 He led me to his
tent, which was not far off, where, sitting at the hearth, and being
himself the sheykh of his tribe, he roasted, brayed and boiled, and
prepared this cup of hospitality for the Christian stranger. In
that place it chanced Zeyd to lose a camel, which had been
frayed by wolves. He mounted his mare at the morrow's light,
and rode forth with the long shivering horseman's lance upon his
shoulder to follow her traces. The day after Zeyd returned to us,
driving in his lost beast: he had found her near Birket Moaddam.

THE SPRING PASTURE. THE CAMP. THE TENTS
The camels now feeding of the sappy rabia were jezz$n or enot
drinking/ In good spring years they are in these diras almost two
and a half months jezzin, and not driven to the watering. Then
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